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This issue is sponsored by the Town of We are indebted to Miss Barbara Smith of 
Bellingham. Franklin for this photograph. Miss Rock- 


Meno AT rurrseROCKWOOD. || Voouwarhen/Great: Aunt, 
This is the surprise picture that we promised 
in the last issue. (#94.) 

We would like to have more pictures of 
former Librarians to feature in our Comme- 
nts. Inthe April 1979 issue we had a pict- 
ure of A. Evelyn Sackett, the third Librar- 
ian. 


Our FIRST librarian. 


Miss Smith also donated many other pictures 
and school material from the Rockwood fam- 
ily that we will make available for your ple- 
asure. 


The Library Trustees are proceeding on 
plans for a new enlarged Library on Black- 
stone Street. With so much more mater- 
ial available today in the video realm and 
recording field coupled with enormous 
outputs in the writing and media region; 

a need is obyious for more space. 
Your Trustees are doing a fine job for the 
future progress of the Town. 


Where so many of you have been receiv- 
ing the ''Comments'' for the past fourteen 
years, we would like to hear from you if 
you haven't written tous. Also do you 
still want us to continue providing you with 
copies ? 


Born in Bellingham Nov. 21,1853. 
Died Aug.4, 1944. Buried in the Center 
Cemetery. 

Miss Rockwood took over the duties of 
being the FIRST LIBRARIAN for Bellingham 
on Dec. 5, 1894 and also the Chairman of the 
Trustees. A room (next to Howe's drug 


store) was used for the Library at 1198 So. Kitchen C)ONS—By Mary Carolyn Davies 


Main St., now the Eldredge residence. 


i OWS of shining copper There’s really nothing nicer, 
bite a ae ce one ete eet occa black, In all the world so wide, 
School (Mas sey) in June of 1905. Tins above the sink that gleam Than a happy little itlehae 
She resigned on Mar 5, 1906. Miss Bertha In their sparkling rack. And a happy little bride! 

e > . 


Franklin succeeded her. 


THE FOLLOWING IS THE FAMOUS EDITORIAL WRITTEN FOR THE NEW YORK 
SUN BY FRANCIS P. CHURCH, SEPTEMBER 218T, 1997. 


Ghe s 


PUBLISHED DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY BY 
THE SUN PRINTING AND PUBLISHING 
ASSOCIATION, 280 BROADWAY, NEW 
YORK, N.Y. TELEPHONE, WORTH 10,000, 


Directors and officers: Frank A. BMunsey, 
President; Wm. T. Dewart, Treasurer; R. 
H. Titherington, Secretary. 


Is There a Santa Claus? 


We take pleasure in answering at 
once and thus prominently the com- 
munication: below, expressing at the 
same time our great gratification that 
its faithful author is numbered among 
the friends of THe Sun: 


“DEAR Epiror—I am 8 years old. 


“Some of my little friends say 
there is no SANTA CLAUS. 


‘‘Papa says, ‘If you see it in THE 
SUN it’s so.’ 


‘“‘Please tell me the truth, is 
there a SANTA CLAUS? 


“WIRGINIA O'HANLON, 
“115 West Nincty-fifth Street.” 


VIRGINIA, your little friends are 
vrong. ‘Ihey have been affected by the 
skepticism of a skeptical age. They do 
not believe except they seey They think 
that nothing can be which is not com- 
prehensible by their little minds. All 
minds, VIRGINIA, whether they be men’s 
or children’s, are little. In this great 
universe of Ours man is a mere inscct, 
an ant, in his intellect, as compared 
with the boundless world about him, 
as measured bv the intelligence capable 
of grasping the whole of trath and 
knowledge. 

Yes, VirRcINIA, there is a SANTA CLAUS. 
He exists as certainly as love and gen- 
erosity and devotion exist, and you 


know that they abound and give to 
your life its highest beauty and joy. 
Alas! how dreary would be the world 
if there were no SANTA CLaus! It would 
be as dreary as if there were no Vir- 
ginias. There would be no childlike 
faith then, no poctry, no romance to 
make tolerable this existence. We 
should have no enjoyment, except in 
sense and sight. The etcrnal light with 
which childhood fills the world would 
be extinguished. 


Not believe in SANTA Craus! You 
might. as well not believe in fairies! 
You might get your papa to hire men 
to watch in all the chimneys on Christ- 
mas eve *o catch SANTA CLAUS, but even 
if they did not see SANTA CLAUS com- 
ing down, what would that prove? 
Nobody sees SANTA CLaAus, but that is 
no sign that there is no SANTA C).Aus. 
The mast real things in the werla are 
those that neither children nor men 
can see. Did you ever see fairies danc- 
ing on the lawn? Of course not, but 
that’s no proof that they are not there. 
Nobody can conceive or lmaginc all 
the wonders there are unseen and un- 
secable in the world. 


You tear apart the baby’s rattle and 
see what makes the noise inside, but 
there is a veil covering the unseen 
world which not the strongest tman, 
nor even the united strength of all the 
strongest men that ever lived, could 
tear apart. Only faith, fancy, poetry, 
love, romance, can push aside that ci r- 
tain and view and picture the supernal 
beauty and glory beyond. Is it all 
real? Ah, VirciniA, in all this world 
there is nothing else real and abiding. 


No SANTA CLaus! Thank Gop! he 
lives, and he lives forever. A thousand 
years from now, VIRGINIA, Nnay, ten 
times ten thousand years from now, he 
will continue to make glad the heart 
of childhood. 


happiness and freedom. It was very clear 
that they had dedicated their personal lives 
to serving others as their first duty to God 
and man. 

Where our Town was settled by the Eng- 
lish in the beginning it is refreshing to see , 
in our present age, how the Royal Family 
uses what little time they can for private 
enjoyment to appreciate living and serving 
their loyal subjects. 

We are exceedingly grateful to all who 
made this revelation an experience that has 
never been done before so that we could 
share in their trials and labors with a much 
better understanding of their role in life. 

We wish for them a long and fruitful life 
that shall be blest with peace and endless 
joy. 

Greetings from descendants residing in 
Bellingham, Massachusetts, U.S.A. 

We also take this opportunity to extend 
our warmest thoughts for a Very Merry 
Christmas and a Happy New Year to all, 
here and abroad. 


Young ladies of the 30's. 


The Bellingham Historical Commission 
is proud that we have served you for four- 
teen years with this issue #95 and we shall 
strive to continue the project begun by Ed 
Sawyer in 1973. Many loyal fans have 
been faithful supporters of our efforts and 
we thank you very much. 


TOP row: 

Jeannette (Nealia) Hannigan, Marjorie 
(Daniels) Tuttle, Louise (Perron) Giatas, 
Phyllis) Robeson, Susan (Estes) Sobol- 
eski. 

FRONT row: ~ Time for THANKS--GIVING 
Phyllis (Hughes) Tracey, Edith (Bates) 
Sanderson, Ida (Estes) Hood, V. Serabian, 


Viola (Woodman) White. HIS fala ae Hic Ng He He elt ere 
pet ATS EVERYTHINGIN exceeds th 
Soldier's Monument in the background. ANO WHEN DINNER’ feed limit 


Corner of Routes 140 and 126,Bellingham. SERVED STILL HAS 
AN APPETITE 


On September 25th we were treated toa 
a most unusual FIRST of its kind ever to 
be presented to the American public via 
the 20/20 TV program featuring Prince 
Charles and Lady Diana of England along 
with their sons, Prince William and 
Prince Harry; revealing their private lives 
and responsibilities to fulfill their duties 
to their fellow countrymen as their ROYAL 
FAMILY status requires. It was so obvious 
that they were denied much of the precious 
time that the average family is privileged 
to enjoy in pursuit of their own desires for 


“MOTHER SHIPTON’S "PROPHECY 


Off and on we hear some reference toher 
"famous prophecies" in many reputable 
magazines, etc.; so we go back to an old 
issue of the ''Country Gentleman'' from May 
of 1947 to debunk some "literary license"! 
that has had sway for a century! 

Quote:' Truly, it has been said that a lie 
can run so fast that no man can catch up 
with it. In the March number of Country 
Gentleman was Mother Shipton's Prophecy, 
by Avin H. Johnston, but with no explanatary 
note by our editor. In anold clipping from 
The Chicago Record-Herald and in the Chi- 
cago Inter-Ocean Curiosity Shop of 1880 
are statements concerning the prophecy. 

It is a fraud perpetrated upon the English 
people in 1862, by Charles Hindley, who 
wrote the doggerel verses as her proph- 
ecy. Although Hindley confessed itasa 
forgery several years before 1881, people 
in many parts of the world, and particul- 
arly rural England, suffered poignant 
alarm because of the spurious prophecy." 


While there are many items that appear" 
as prophecy it can easily be seen that the 
time period of the late 1800's, 
had such things in use ! 

Sorry to disappoint you if you had been 


''taken in'' by this tale and bunk. 


‘4 Je Je sh we we oh eos ote ale 
- SS AN OR OS Ok OR OS OS OTS 


already 


We are proud to feature another old time 
special person as ''Guest Editor". We'll 
reveal who it is at the end: We hope that 


it will jog your memory. 


"Sitting at my dining room table I looked 
up over the mantel and saw a beautiful mir- 
ror that was a wedding present from the 
Bellingham School Teachers. 

Reflecting from that mirror were pleas- 
ant memories I spent as a school nurse. 

One day in the office of the District 
Nurses, Ann Edwards submitted her resig- 
nation. Miss Grady, our supervisor, look- 
ed at me and said, ''Miss Rogers, you 
will take over the nursing care in the Bell- 
ingham Schools, also, other duties in the 
Town that are assigned to this office." 


Oh Dear: I was fresh out of College with 4 


ideas that pertained to Boston schools; alth- 
ough I was brought up in the Mendon schools 
I hadn't paid too much to the school nurse. 

So--I took the ''Bull by the horns" and pro. 
ceeded. To my amazement and delight I 
was welcomed most graciously. North, 
Center and South, I loved them all. 

However, Clara Macy took me under her 
"Wing". I might say, I have never seen 
such concerned teachers for their pupils. I 
learned the problems and joys they all exp- 
erienced. 

A great many names have passed by my 
memory but once in a while a name comes 
up in the Town and I feel I knowthis person. 

We also did a limited amourt of prenatal 
work. 

One outstanding family in the Charles Riv- 
er Grove area comes to mind. On my retum 
visit a week later the Grandmother said, 
"We have a boy and we named him 'Roger' 
after you: I often wonder how he is and 
what he chose for his life's occupation. 

I could go on about three years spent, part 
time , that were memorable and of course as 
all girls do I got married and left. 

However, these memories will last fore- 

Lovingly 
Olive (Rogers) Demarini". 


ver. 


Thank you, Olive, for precious reflections 
of the past as a nurse in the Bellingham 
School system. 

Surely there must be others who will let 
us know of their experiences so that ''old 
acquaintances" can once again be renewed 
while cherished childhood times can be 
reviewed o'er 'a cup a tea’. 

How about sitting in the vacant chair ? 


More of AESOP'S FABLES 
THE WOLF AND THE KID 


"There was once a little Kid whose grow- 
ing horns made him think that he was a 
grown-up Billy Goat and able to take care 
of himself. So one evening when the flock 
started home from the pasture and his mothe 
er called,the Kid paid no heed and kept 
right on nibbling the tender grass. A 
little later when he lifted his head, the 
flock was gone. 

He was all alone. The sun was sinking. 
Long shadows came creeping over the ground. 
A chilly little wind came creeping with 
them making scary noises in the grass. The 
Kid shivered as he thought of the terrible 
Wolf. Then he started wildly over the fi- 
eld, bleating for his mother. But not 
half-way, near a clump of trees, there 
was the Wolf! 

The Kid knew there was no hope for him. 

'Please, Mr. Wolf,' he said trembling, 
'T know you are going to eat me. But 
first please pipe me a tune, for TI want to 
dance and be merry as long as I can.! 

The Wolf liked the idea of a little mus- 
ic before eating, so he struck up a merry 
tune and the Kid leaped and frisked gaily. 

Meanwhile the flock was slowly moving 
homeward. In the still evening air the 


Wolf's piping carried far. The Sheperd 
Dogs pricked up their ears. They recog- 


nized the song the Wolf sings before a fe- f 


ast , and in a moment they were racing 
back to the pasture. 
ed suddenly, and as he ran, withthe Dogs 


at his heels, he called himself a fool for | 


turning piper to please a Kid, when he 
should have stuck to his butcher's trade. 


THE MORAL of this Fable is: 'Do not 
let anything turn you from your purpose.'" 


We are sure that you heard this one. 


THE FOX AND THE GRAPES. 


Aesop 


bunch 
trained 


"A Fox one day spied a beautiful 
of ripe grapes hanging from a vine 
along the branches of a tree. The grapes 
seemed ready to burst with juice, and the 
Fox's mouth watered as he gazed longingly 


The Wolf's song end- jes 


And off he walked very, very scornfully. 


AGAIN, ANOTHER MORAL, 'There are many 
who pretend to despise and belittle that 
which is beyond their reach,'" 


Here's another good one for all: 
THE LION AND THE MOUSE 


"A Lion lay asleep in the forest, his 
great head resting on his paws. A timid 
little mouse came upon him unexpectedly, 
and in her fright and haste to get awav. 
ran across the Lion's nose. Roused from 
his nap, the Lion laid his huge paw on 
the tiny creature to kill her. 

'Spare me!! begged the poor mouse. 
‘Please let me go and someday I will sur- 
ely repay you.' 

The Lion was mech amused to think that a 
Mouse could ever help him. But he was 
generous and finally let the Mouse go. 

Some days later, while stalking his prey 
inthe forest, the Lion was caught in the 
toils of a hunter's net. Unable to free 
himself, he filled the forest with his 
angry roaring. The Mouse knew the voice 
and quickly found the Lion struggling in 
the net. Running to one of the great 
ropes that bound him, she knawed it until 
it parted, and soon the Lion was free, 

‘You laughed when I said TIT would repay 


you.e! said the Mouse. 'Now you see that 
even a Mouse can help a Lion.! 


' A kindness is never wasted,'!" 
A GOOD MORAL 


at them. 

The bunch hung from a high branch, and 
the Fox had to jump for it. The first 
time he jumped he missed it by a long way. 
So he walked off a short distance and took 
a running leap at it, only to fall short 
once more. Again and again he tried,but 
in vain. 

Now he sat down and looked at the grapes 
in disgust. 

‘What a fool I am,' he said. ‘Here T am 
wearing myself out to get a bunch of sour 
grapes that are not worth gaping for.'! 


Rosell 


Boys’ night—Halloween 


SOUTH BELLINGEAM PUPILS 1931 


Front row: Leo DeRagon, Russell Polko- 
vitch, ? » Lionel LeBlanc, 
Buster Grenier, 2 


end row: LeRoy Scott, Arminio Cubellis, 
Julian Gingrass, Normand Fontaine, 
Stanley Szymanski. . 


3rd row: Chester Struzik, Albert Pref- 
ontaine, Demasse Boulay. 


lth row: (behind Struzik) Rene Kemp, 
Joseph (Joe Pete)Kwiatkowski, 
(?) Edward Struzik. 


Standing: James Christiansen. 


Teachers for this group of boys 1930/'31 


Grade 6: Rose Cassidy 
Grade 7/8 Maurice Adams. 


We mislaid the name of the 
Courtesy of donor of this photo so 


will you please let us know again 
who you were? Thank you. BHC 


% YE OLDE STANLEY STEAMER + 


Gas rationing did not bother this mode 
of transportation. Ed Thayer,who was a 
foreman in the Medway Hat shop, had one 
of these powerful work horses using 
steam as a driving force. The pressure 
ran as high as 00 pounds per square 
inch and that wasn't to be "sneezed at" 
by any means! 

'member Herb Stewart, the noted "TAPS 
bugler ? Well, his first job as a young 


‘mechanic was to get one of these contraptions 


ready for the road. Knowing nothing about the 
machine, he "fired" it up--got in the seat and 
moved a lever--POOF--off he went into a back 
wall of the garage like a shot out of a cann- 
on. He had vut it in reverse !} Considerable 
damage resulted. That was the end of his 
mechantcal "ability". It was fun in the old 
days to see a family just across the Belling- 
ham line, whizz by--full steam ahead and rais-~ 
ing dust on the old dirt road. There was 

no pollution from them, either. 

So we borrow some words from a Mabel Chick 
article in an old newspaper from Wolfeboro, 
N. H. that brings us a nostalgic look of the 
wonderful Stanley Steamer to refresh our mem- 
ory of that special era: 

"T use no gasoline," reads the signs on 
Dick Mason's horseless buggy, hung front and 
rear ! The boiler is under the seat, with a 
drop seat in front for the younger fry, com- 
ovlete with collapsible rubber buckets for 
filling up the water tanks at a pond or str- 
eam every 20 miles or so. The tires are the 
original 1928 ones. 

An invitation to ride in "Grandpats Pride" 
(automobile rides are at a premium,now) as it 
sat there in the garage, resvlendent in fire 
chief red paint with Grandpa's monogram etc- 
hed on the side, brass acetylene lamps in 
front, and ditto kerosene lamps fore and aft, 
was accepted with enthusiasm. The tiller 
bore a bulbous horn with which the owner cau- 
séd it to give a hearty "Beep," 

Starting the car, which had not been used 
only about town for 0 years, was equally as 
interesting as the anticipated ride in it. 


WARMING UP 


First the presto torch was lighted and app- 
lied to the vaporizer. When it was sizzling 
there came a tense moment, for the burner 
looked sort of full of holes and quite rusty. 

Nevertheless, "third generation operator 
Dick," opened the pilot valve, stuck the tor- 
ch into the peek-hole and then squinted in 
for a look. Lo! a beautiful blue flame curl- 
ed affectionately uv around the main vaporizer 
Five minutes more to warm thinvs un. "Hiss!" 
And there throueh the pneek-hole was a hot blue 
flame, warming uv the boiler tubes. 

The front tires were vumpved uv with a hand 
pump. The rear wheels were jacked up while 
waiting for steam to come up and start the 
enzine turning over. The needle on the press- 
ure gauge gradually advancedto 150 pounds--- 
but nothing else happened. 

The fire hissed nobly, and all know valves 
were open. Then suddenly with a loud swoosh 
the safety valve blew off like a locomotive 
in Boston's North station. 

Investigation showed that it had been trip- 
ped the wrong way. After a while "Dick" ope- 
ned a valve, which nestled under the flap of 
the driving seat, and with a sweet humming, 
like an early machine, the back wheels of the 
car began spinning madly around. 


6 (see next page.) 


LETTERS-- 
From Carl/Annie Silverstone, FLA.: 


"Just to let you know we have enjoyed the 
Crimpville Comments since the FIRST issue} 
It was in 1973 that we came for a visit to 
Bellingham and camped in our camper in the 
camp ground on North Main St. We walked 
down to visit Ed Sawyer at his store and 
ae had an enjoyable time talking over old 

imes. 


Ed wanted our address before we left 
and we are grateful for his kind thoughtfu 
Iness and have enjoyed reading every C.C. 
since and look forward to every issue. We 
Pe eane your efforts and thank you very 
much, 


And on to Albert Spencer, FLA.: 

"Thank you for the latest issue of C.C. 
(#91) As usual I could not put it down 
until IT had read it through. The mention 
of Rev. Davenport's tragic accident, broug= 
ht back memories. JI remember that all of 
us kids thought the world of him. I reme- 
mber so well. the Saturday he was killed by 
the train, and I remember my father taking 
me to the crossing where it had happened, 
the following day. I can still picture 
what was left of his Model T Ford lying in 
the ditch next to the track; and people 
standing around in a state of shock. 
-oo-- to help keep the Comments coming. I 
may be in Florida but will always have 
fond memories of Bellingham. 

God bless." 


And from Connie Gaboury: Sent a pic- 
ture of part of the first graduating class 
from the High School. Regret that it will 
not reproduce well enough for printing. 
However we shall preserve it for reference, 

"Having lived in Rellingham for 57 years, 
the Crimpville Comments sure bring back 
memories. The Town has changed so much; 
sometimes I wonder if it wasn't better 57 
years ago. Sometimes modernization doesn't 
always improve a town, just seems to choke 
it up with all its new buildings, etc. 

Well, enough said." 


Now, here's a delightful surprise--- 
from Ruth (Dore) Sweezey, Georgia. 

(Feb.17th) "Last week my husband and I 
went "home" to Massachusetts for a visit 
with some dear friends, Trene and Stan 
Koloski. Irene had saved issue # 91 of the 
Crimpville Comments, because you had feat- 
ured the No. Bellingham Grammar School, 
Grades 1 and 2, 1930-31. To say I was 
surprised and delighted is putting it mil- 
dly. I am so sorry that I was not aware 
of this publication and wish I could have 
been aware of it from the very first issue. 

I grew up in Caryville and attended Bell- 
ingham High School, except for my freshman 
year at Milford High, since BHS, under cons- 
truction. After graduation, I left Mass. 
and worked in Washington,D.C. and attended 
school at night. We have since lived in 


enjoyable, 
were great 
{Penny" is 
left home, 
office and 


New York,Lima, Peru, North Carolina and 
Georgia. 
the Bellingham area. 

-s-=- do you have any issues available for 
previous years ? 


But my roots are still back in 


(Sent her a bundle.) 
Again, reading your publication was truly 
and the pictures of my classmates 
and brought back many memories." 
a nickname I acquired after T 

due to too many Ruths in my 
having strawberry blonde hair!'') 
We still find it hard to believe that so 


many still do not know of the C.C. and here 
we are in our llth year ! 


Continued from previous vage--- 
% YE OLDE STANLEY STEAMER + 


"AWAY IT PUFFED" 

The master throttle had been opened, 

The car was lifted off the jacks. We 
boarded it, Dick grasped the tiller in his 
left hand, and threw open the throttle. 
Away it puffed, careening around the yard 
in clouds -of+steam. 

Under the seat lay Grandpa's gauntlets, 
neatly stowed, and there, too, was his dia- 
ry, (July 1, 1904, 52 miles--three hours, 
steam 180. Three stovs for water.) 

Amidships was coiled the original siphon 
hose for sucking up water in brooks. We 
tried it on a pail of water and it gurgled 
thirstily. Thus armed, not forgetting the 
collapsible rubber buckets, we started out. 

Later, to be on the safe side, Dick set 
the automatic to shut off the fire at 250 
pounds of steam, although it vorobably ori- 
ginally ran at 00 or more. At this boiler 
pressure, the pickup is beyond belief. The 
car fairly hopped into the air. and skedad- 
led away like unto nothing on the face of 
the earth and ran suverbly." 


Maybe some of you have a yarn to tell 
also about the famous steamer ? What a 
pleasure it would be to have this mode of 
transportation back again. Provision 
could be made to carry enough water for a 
long journey’. Instead of the old "presto" 
gas there'd be Propane. When it came to 
"pnick-up"--it had no competition! 

AH! The Good old days} 


Re-The Twenty Mule Tean. 


In all of the research that went into 
the 20-mule team story published in June 
of 1977 in the Crimpville Comments; not 
once did we ever hear of a fact that our 
friend, Lloyd Nelson, revealed to us rece- 
ntly, about what he saw as a young feller 
in Milford about the famous team! He was 
lucky enough to see the whole outfit come 
to Milford via the train from Framingham 
to assemble in the freight yard of the 
Milford station ! This was a complete 
surprise to us and will be to many more. 

Lloyd watched them parade in Milford 
and then go on to Hopedale, Mendon and to 
Uxbridge. It was not known where they 
went from Uxbridge. The possibility was 
that they drove on to some other town near 
a railroad to embark on the train again 
for some other place to appear. Although 
the Pacific Borax Company had no records 
of their being up in our area after 1910, 
we talked with folk who had seen them up 
in Maine in the teens 3 That explains 
how this fascinating project was able 
to be on display in so many places with a 
minimum of walking. Just a review of the 
past--they had stopped at stables or fields 
in Franklin, near Howards green houses in 
Milford, at Taft's barn, route 16, Mendon, 
at the fair grounds in Woonsocket. 

Then, years later, we had the joy of 
seeing them in action again on TV. If it 
wasn't so expensive, what a joy it would 
be for young folk to see this real live 
display of MULE power with their own eyes 
in a never-to-be forgotten bit of nostal- 
gia. Also to see the Moxie-horse-mobile 
in action again.. We may not have had 
much as old timers but, what we had was 
most precious to us and was deeply imbede- 
ded in our treasure chest of memory. 

Today, the young are so OVERLOADED with 
so much going on that memory will have a 
struggle to sort out that which may be of 
value for preservation in their lives. 

We are most grateful to Mr. Nelson for 
this information. We welcome more of this 
kind of information because there are so 
many who would really enjoy jogging their 
memory of the past. "THE GOOD OLD DAYS". 
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Mind if we toot our own horn as to how 
lucky we have been in publishing the 
"Crimpville Comments” ? 

Our first public issue began in February 
of 1973. So in thirteen years we have 
printed 91 issues; equaling 888 pages }! 

We are now in our fourteenth year, near 

the end ,and with this issue # 95 we now 
complete a total of 952 pages ! We note 
that the Town supported 78 of these entir- 
ely. Then with Town and generous donati- 
ons from fans of ours. we were able to 
print an additional 17 issues. So our 
hats are off to all of you kind people. 

The Vocational school over in Upton 
printed 63 of the early issues. Ed had 


three issues printed in the beginning by 
advertisers sponsoring the same. With 
this issue #95), Weston Graphics has put 
out for us a total of 29 issues. 

Starting with issue # 71 we doubled our 
pages to 16 each, with glued centers. 

Lest we brag too much we did have two 
put-downs ! After saying we were no good, 
the party madean about face and requested 
copies since. Another was most emphatic 
that they never thought much about the 
"Comments" and, further, "it was no good 
anyway". Well, our stubborn persistence 
has gathered a harvest of fans who treasure 
every issue and are so generous in ‘their 
support that we must do all we can to keep 
the "Comments" alive with nostalgia from 
our past. Those of you who are now appr- 
oaching 'middle age' may we recommend that 
you, too, get 'hep' about printing things 
of your era that generate an emotional 
feeling about YOUR "good old days"---- 
and, why not ? You have no idea how much 
that nostalgia tickles the memory with 
many happy times as they reminisce and 
sweetly recall past events} 

May we repeat--not only are copies of the 
"Comments" made available locally but old 
friends who lived here in the past enjoy 
them. They are scattered all over this 
country. In Bellingham, ENGLAND they are 
preserved in their local council library. 
A few copies are being used in El Salvador 
where students are being taught the Englist 
language and--current events of a little 
town known as BELLINGHAM, MASSACHUSETTS! 
We must not forget a school on an island 
off Galway Bay, Ireland ! Remember that 
haunting and lovely song by Carmel Quinn 
of the Godfrey show on TV--"Galway Bay?" 

Recently we were tickled 'pink' to hear 
from strangers that they "Love that little 
paper" and also "that it is unique! " 

So, friends, we are not going to ask you 
'to lend us your ears! but--"Lend us your 
EYES!" ‘Tis far better than a 'snort! 
from ole "Lydia Pinkhams Elixir" and a more 
recent 'upper't--Gerital'. 


'NMember this fellow and his dog ? 
Otcourse that WAS long ago ! Seems that 
there was also a comic strip on them ? 


s 


BUSTERBROWN 


Cc 


Addendum: Cathy Mucciarone donated the 
picture on page 4, issue # 94. 


North Bellingham Grades 1-2-3}. 1923-192 Teacher Mabel Drake 


TDENTITIES | 3b 
1. Margaret Naughton 1h. Jennie Baldiga 26. Gertrude Rogers 
2. Jeannette Foley 16. Gladys Tebeau 27. Robert Rivard 
3. Jennie Jastrzembski 17. John Melnik 28. Joseph Gallagher 
ea Edward Lipsett 18. David O'Rourke 31. Irene Blaco 

. Cornelius Dore 19. aa epyndal | 33. Gordon Dore 
7. Lucy Radlo 21. Jacko Ridolfi 34. William Foley 
8. at 4 22. Rita Rivard 35. Marion Melor 
11. Helen Janoski 23. Anita Pleau 37. Edward Sawyer 
13. Mary Melnik 25. Bernard Pleau 29. John Calahan 


Photos Courtesy Laura Drown 
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North Bellingham 


IDENTITIES 


4. 
5s 
6. 


7. 
8. 


9. 


Marjorie Foley 
Yvonne Gendron 

? Foley 
Mildred Blaco 
Pauline Pleau 


Eleanor O'Rourke 


Grades 


10. 
re 
13. 
15. 
hey 
17. 


3-4 -5- 1923-192) Teacher Clara Macy 


Edna (?) Tebo 20. Russell Chase 
Leona Stoddard 22. Margaret Murphy 

? Blaco 23. Annette Rivard 
Helen Foskett 31 Henry (7?) O'Rourke 
Emma Merten 
Kenneth Cornell Photos Courtesy 


Laura Drown 
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North Bellingham Grades 6-7-8 1923-192) Teacher Margaret Lennon 


IDENTITIES 
5. Charles Green 13. Edith Camp 19. ? Green 
6, Thomas Mahon 15. ? Tyndall 21. Alfred Hurd 
8. Dorothy Stoddard 17. Isabel Murphy 2h. Anna Sawyer 
12. Evelyn Tebdo 18. Muriel Goldthwaite 


Photos Courtesy Laura Drown 


1] 


North Bellingham 1930-'31 Grades 3) Teacher Clara Macy 


Identities; . 
1. Clara Macy 10. Adelle Melrose 19. Genereux Tebo 
2. Sophie Baldiga ll. Frances Naughton 20. Brendon Dore 
Ee Blanche Fitzpatrick 12. Edith Pratt 21. Bertram Rivard 

- Helen Glowka 13. Lucille Michaloski 22. Leo Rivard 
5. Esther Foley 14. William Pleau 23. Fred Whalen 
6. Rita Foley 15. Joseph Blaco 2h. Walter Michaloski 
7. Doris frons 16. Harold Pleau 25. Russell Ridolfi 
8. Norma Chase 17. Chester Connell 26. William Ridolfi 
9. Rita Bodreau. 18. Warren Connell 27. Wilfred Irons 


12 Photo courtesy Laura Drown 


"THE HORSE THIEF DETECTING SOCIETY" 


A couola young Bellingham boys removed a vie 
that was “cooling off" and proceeded to bisect 
it carefully by removing the too crust, expos- 
ing the delectable filling! Whereupon they 
cleaned out every morsel within by consuming 
it voraciously, patting their "tummies" in 
glee after tne contents had now vanished! 
Carefully they replaced the top crust and 
returned the "empty" pie to its "cooling" 
place. After a sumptuous meal,the pie was 
brought forth with great anticipation as it 
"looked so good"! Albeit, disaster struck 
the happy folk when a knife “entered” its 
empty innards and found that "April Fool" had 
been wreaking havoc with "mice and men" in an 
empty "Shell". Wonder if there wasn't some 
"warming of rear ends" as a reward ? 


A TRUE tale, believe it or not ! 


This was organized in Milford Dec.2l, 
1795, including in its scope the towns 
of Bellingham, Mendon and Milford, MA. 

In the late 1800's it had some 300 
members. Tt had a "pursuing" commit- 
tee of five in each town ! It had funds 
that had accumulated to #,000 around 
1880. At which time they disbanded and 
the funds were divided among the members. 


Our area may not have been the so ca-~ 
lled "Wild West" but it did have some 
notorious characters who indulged in 
taking horses away from their rightful 
owners. Thus there was a need for a 
private society to track down these 
thieves. Outside of a State militia 
the local constable was no match for 


these ruthless scoundrels. 
We chanced uvon a charming poem by Robin 


(Burr) Decasse as she crossed the threshold 
of her young life into a new world of wedded 
bliss. Joining in the union with Nathan 
Decasse, they shared the precious moments 
after,with these profound and timely words. 
Lest they be lost forever we reached out and 
took them for preservation among Bellingham 
inspired things that a greater audience might 
share their lofty ideals. 


i f 
iy, 


Fs cary ss filled with kafpiness 


Recently the "Grit" magazine alerted 
us with a surprising article on this 
very thing. 

Over in Dedham,Mass. there is an orga- 
nization called "The Society for Appre- 
hending Horse Thieves" that exists now! 

"T hereby dismiss all riders appoin- 
ted in 1985." were the cruel words that 
the newly elected President uttered as 
he took office recently! 

Mr. Warren Wolloff, President, stated 
that, "That those dang varmints didn't 
catch one horse thief all year. They're 
OUT!" Whereupon he held up two Currier 
and Ives equestrian prints so the new 
23 riders that he had appointed would 
know "what a horse looks like." 

We note from the article that the Ded- 
ham Society was organized in 1810, some 
15 years after the Milford one. 

They have branched out to be a world- 
wide organization of some 74.00 members! 
Among them we find Pres. Reagan, Mikhail 


Gey 


Gorbachev, Raquel Welch, Gen. Custer, And zoy is curs lo share 

Judge Crater and last but not least, } 

Jesse James With all cur friends and relatives 
They hold a banquet annually in Decemb- ss 

er of considerable size--l50 members! Whe cametecause lhey care 

They came to a very logical decision-- jad ve 

"there just weren't any horses around to The prayer we carry in cur heals 

steal and without horses there just were- 

n't any horse thieves for them to capture ML} love, and faith, and peace 

so they decided there should be less law : 

enforcement, and more fun." It has been We give to all of you with hape 

rumored that quite a few members don't 

even know how to ride a horse !} Skt these will never cease 


Thanks, Grit, for this bit of ancient 
"spice" to remind us of the old “horsing 


around days". Thank you, Robin and Nathan, and, like for 


all happy young folk who now are to be or 
are "ONE"---may your wedded bliss never 
end. We are also glad that Bellingham had 
a priceless part in your life and that 
memory of "home" will always tug at your 
heartstrings, no matter where you may be. 


"WHO DUNNIT? DO YOU KNOW?" 


The Heading featured on issue #93 that 
triggered a humorous response with the 
young lad "snitching" a pie from his 
grandmother opened up @& "belly-buster" 


of an actual event that occurred long agai 13 


WOMEN'S RIGHTS have finally succeeded 
to reach the HIGHEST offices in local gov- 
ernment during the past few years! 


Selectmen--Elizabeth A. Lowry, Chairman. 
Board of Health--Emma L. Cousens, Chn. 
Finance Committee--Toni Martin, Chn. 
Historical Commission--Florence McCrac- 
ken, Chn, 
Housing Authority--Sandra Santini, Chn. 
Library Trustee--Maryclaire Burke, Chn. 
Personnel Board--Susanna Flynn, Chn. 
Sewer Commission-~-Christine M. Hayami, 
Chn. 
Workmen's Compensation Agent-- 
Brenda M. Trudeau. 
AND-- many others on Committees. 


So that you may see a lady who has gone 
to the TOP in that important office as the 
TOWN CLERK of Bellingham, Massachus- 
etts--succeeding ''Bert'' who retired. 


BERTRAND Z., 
RE MILLARD, 
( Retired.) 


KATHLEEN M. 
HARVEY. 
(New Clerk.) 


Courtesy of the Milford Daily News. 


Bellingham is very proud of all ladies who 
are now actively in the ''driver's seat'’, 
and all of the others who are guiding the 
policies affecting the taxpayers. 
Keep your hand on the throttle, ladies, 
and your eyes on the rail of politics!" 
THANK YOU. 

Jes' thought you'd like to know. 
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There are a lot of folks who live far away 
whose heartstrings are still tied to Belling - 
ham and enjoy hearing the latest news as 
well as reminders of the past. That is why 
we sneak in some present items , now and 
then, just to tease them to come back---- 
"HOME", 


From the pen of Everett V. Rockwood 
Feb. 20, 1903; from his schoolbook, "A 
Year's Work in Language.'! 


"GEORGE WASHINGTON'"! 

When George Washington was a boy he liy- 
edonafarm. His father raised tobacco. 
The Potomac river is on one side and for- 
est on the other side. There was a ship 
came from England every summer. They 
brought bonnets, dress for his mother and 
sister. He had hats and coats. It went up 
the river to leave the other Orders. When 
it came back they loaded on tobacco. 

He thought that he would be a sailor. He 
sent his box of clothes down to the boat. 
When he said goodbye to his mother he saw 
tears in her. He told the men that he was 
not going. She said, "the child that honor 
his father and mother.''(--left unfinished.) 


(Feb. 25, 1903.) 
"The Way to be Happy." 


Once there was a king whose name was 
Henry. He had fine horses and strong boxes 
full of gold. He had ships on the sea, and 
still he was not happy. 

He wanted to know if there was anybody 
happy? The people said there was a miller 
who was happy at his work. He lived by the 
river Dee. He (king) said that he must go 
there. So the next day he went to see the 
miller. As he drove up to the door, he 
heard the miller sing, "I envy nobody; no, 
not I, and nobody envies me."' The king 
said that he was wrong. The king said that 
he wanted to know how to be happy. The 
miller said that he would (--? -) The mill- 
er said that he had friends. He had a wife 
and some children. He said that he grinds 
corn for he and his children. The king said 
goodbye. ''I had rather be a miller than a 


king." ''So had I,'' said the miller. _ 
Do you think the king would be happy if the 


miller had given him the mill? 
No," 


June 3, 1903 
"The Faithful Little Hollander." 


In Holland the land is so low that they 
have to build dikes to keep out the sea. 
The sea sometimes rushed in and drowned 
many people. 

There was once a boy coming home at 
night. He saw a hole in the dike. He thou- 
ght he would go home and tell his father. 
Then he thought it would be too dark and 
they couldn't find it or it would be so big 
that they couldn't stop it up. So he put his 
hand (finger) and stopped it. He stayed 
the re all night. In the morning aman saw 
the boy and said, ''What are you doing there?" 
The boy said, ''l am stopping up a hole in 
the dike.'' The man filled up the dike. 
The boy saved the town and the people." 


Young Rockwwod attended the school in 
the Center that had just been enlarged to its 
present size of four rooms. (1902) 
Formerly called ''The Massey School."' 


Everett had written many other stories in 
those golden years of youth. His penmanship 
was large and clear. No scribbling in those 
days: 


USS CONSTITUTION 


The latest news (Oct.) on ''Old Ironsides'" 
from Portsmouth, VA. is that itis getting 
two new cannons, products of painstaking 
efforts of workers at the Norfolk Naval Ship - 
yard. 

Three workers already have spent 3 
weeks turning a block of pine into a polished 
mold using the original pattern for the guns 
that will go on the decks of the USS Consti- 
tution. 

The cannons, which will weigh 1 1/2 tons 
when molten iron is poured into the mold, 
will be installed in May (1987). 

The new guns will be the only authentic 
cannons among the 16 on Old Ironsides, 
which first set sail in 1797 and is the 
world's oldest warship still in commission. 

Courtesy--The Boston Herald. 15 


Left to right-- 
Sons--Everett, Martin, Arthur Rockwood. 

Daughters--Edith, Ada Rockwood. 
Children of Edward and Hattie Rockwood of 
Bellingham. Our first Librarian was 
sister to Edward and Aunt to these children. 
Courtesy of the Rockwood family and Miss 
Barbara Smith of Franklin, MA. 

Everett Rockwood had the following 
teachers while attending school in the Center 
at the ' Massey School" from the late 1800's 
into the early 1900's: Harriet L. Weston, 
Isabel M. Bearse, Lucia V. Nickerson, Elsie 
V. Trask, Inez J. Howes, N.A. Greenlaw, ard 
S.Maude Hallier. 

A delightful surprise was revealed that he 
had Lucia VanDyke Nickerson as his teacher 
for two years. If you go back to Issue #75 
in the ''Comments" you will note that she 
composed that beautiful song, CPI Cyt Pee bt 
1900 , while residing at 79 No. Main St.: 

How fortunate we are to learn that Lucia 
taught Everett in Bellingham: Wonder if he 
ever knew this bit of good fortune? 


BELLINGHAM HISTORICAL COMMISSION 
Town Hall 
Bellingham, Massachusetts 02019 


"WHO DUNNIT ? DO YOU KNOW ?' 
'Tis said that boys will be boys no 
matter what, but we have to admit that 

both genders participate at times] 


So--this particular lad in our story 
found the wheels in his mind churning up 
a rather unusual misdeed to perform. 

It was his duty to feed the hens at 
mealtime. Suddenly he dropped the corn 
in a row as he retreated to the kitchen. 
Then he opened the door; all the while 
letting the seed fall behind him as he 
entered with the fowl flocking after him 
into the kitchen ! Imagine the furor 
that exploded when the mistress of the 
house saw the invasion of unwanted guests 
and the struggle to evict the noisy thr- 
ong from her domain ! 

Like a volcano--some things erupt to ~ 
spoil a tranquil scene without warning } 
Could only happen in BELLINGHAM ! 


WHAT READERS HAVE 
WRITTEN 


"Please put me on your mailing list 
as many articles take me back a few 
years," Joseph Michaels. 


We heard again from "Penny", Ruth 
(Dore) Sweezey, and we feel you'd like 
to read her story and renew some past 
acquaintances being shared by her, 


"Thank you so much for the copies of 
the Crimpville Comments which you so gra- 
ciously sent me. 

I cannot begin to tell you how much 
enjoyment I have received from reading 
each issue. I am now into re-reading 
them They brought back so many memo- 
ries of my growing uv in Caryville and 
attending the Grammar School in North 
Bellingham. I was fortunate enough to 
have had Clara Macy as a teacher for the 


FIRST CLASS MATL 


' 3rd and lth grades and how T did love her. 
She truly evoked a yearning to learn and a 
love for reading which T have never lost. 

In my next two grades, IT had Agnes Reilly and 
this, too, was a blessing, as she encouraged 
me to go that 'one step beyond'. How many 
times I have intended to write each of these 
women a letter and tell them how much they 
meant to me, But alas! -=- Good intentions are 
meaningless when one doesn't follow through. 

My first year of High School was at Milford 
High while Bellingham High was under constru- 
ction. There, too, I was blessed with anoth- 
er teacher who, again, had great influence on 
me - Helen Lyons. 

I look forward to receiving Crimpville Com- 
ments andthank you so much, to help the 
Historical Commission in such a worthy endea- 
vor. ; 


We hope that these teachers or their child- 
ren will see herein the honor and respect due 
them from a very proud pupil of theirs. 

All of us, in one way or another,feel the same 
way about our cherished teachers; though we 
are filled with regret for our neglect. 


Wanna bet--Clara is chuckling with her keen 
smile the simple "confession" from another of 
her precious pupils ?? So, take heart,Penny, 
the MESSAGE has gone out---, 


~——— — 


Things like this letter should alert those 
teaching today that they are also very dear 
to many students in their charge and past. 


Then from Eva Woodman, "I enjoy the Comments 
very much. Keep them Coming. Thank you." 


We still have some spare copies of the Comm-= 
ents from the past in case you are interested, 
Let us know. 


Trials and tribulations of an Editor) 
The bug-ga-boo of spelling. 


KEPT IN THE DARK 


In olden times the parents arranged the 
marriage and bride never saw the gloom until 
the wedding. —Christian Advocate. 


WHAT A GIRL! 


Mrs. L—— A——, 6, of Williston Park, 
Hopkins, suffered a dislocated right shoulder 
when she attempted to push her husband’s 
stalled car. Little Falls (Mont.) Herald. 


Printed in U.S, A. 
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